Wisdom and Destiny

truth ? For, after all, was it not truth
your illusion was seeking, assuming it to
have been sincere? We should try to
regard disillusions as mysterious, faithful
friends, as counsellors none can corrupt.
And should there be one more cruel than
the rest, that for an instant prostrates
you, do not murmur to yourself through
your tears that life is less beautiful than
you had dreamed it to be, but rather that
in your dream there must have been some-
thing lacking, since real life has failed to
approve. And indeed the much-vaunted
strength of the strenuous soul is built up
of disillusions only, that this soul has
cheerfully welcomed. Every deception,
and love disappointed, every hope that
has crumbled to dust, is possessed of a
strength of its own that it adds to the
strength of your truth ; and the more dis-
illusions there are that fall to the earth at

your feet, the more surely and nobly will
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